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M. Dbectex rt, 


T O THE 
Moſt Noble and Right Worſhipful 


W4L-LTAM 
MARQUISS of KILDARE, 


GRAND MASTER 
Of all the Regular Lodges of 


FREE MASONS 


In the KN DOM of IrtLanp, 


And Repreſentative in PARLIAMENT 
for the Ciry of DusBc1x. 


Mr Lord; 


LETS ADDRESS may 
TX 


8 be prcſurptuous; but it 
cannot be in all Reſpects unpro- ſ 
A 2 per: 


per: When the KinGpomM is at 
preſent ruled by Arbitrary Mca- 
ſures; when ſew ſtuck cloſe to 
the glorious Cauſe of LIBER v, 
You, Sir (rouz'd by a true Roxx 
Sriair) was ever foremoſt—-.You 
have early, My Lord, ſhewed 1s 
what we may juſtly expect in 
#%7uturity----But You would not 
have trac'd the glorious and un- 
ihaken Footſteps of the Dux R, 
Your Father, had You ſwerv'd in 
any Degree from that honoured 


PATRIOT; 


I have 


DEDICATION. » 


I have alſo another Motive (very 
ſtrong) ſor dedicating my . feeble 
Mite to Your Lordſhip; happy 
am I to find an InsTiTuT1on ſo 
Antient, ſo Reſpectable, ſo fraught 
with Brotherly Love, and true ſo- 
lid Harmony (as that of Fs ER 
MASONRY) is Headed at preſent, 
in this KIN DO, by ſo great, fo 
| Juſt, ſo good a Man as the 
MARSQUISS of KILDARE; 
and indeed, My Lord, it not a 
little heightens my Vanity to know 
I can with Boldneſs affirm, 1 am 
Your BROTHER, and as ſuch, 


(without 


vi DEDICATION. 


(without any farther Ceremony or 
Introduction) I have preſum'd to 
lay my firſt Attempt (in the 
Dramatice Way) at Your Feet. 
When a Boy, My Lord (about the 
' Age of fourteen) I refided in 
Ennis, in the County of Clare, 
wheie that Sect of People, called 
SWADuERS, were greatly coun- 
tenanced, and where I firſt be- 


came acquainted, and abhor'd 


Their Chicanery, Coluſion, Low 
Cunning, Cantins Deceit, Vile 
Hipocriſy, and Evil Doings; and 
there, My Lord, it was (ſrom a 


real 


DEDICATION. vi 


real Motive of doing the Credu- 
lous a Service) that I firſt deſign'd 
and ſketch'd out this little Dra- 
matick Piece, which indeed has 
ſince been revis'd by Gentlemen 
of Underſtanding and Genius. 


Your Inclination to encourage 
Merit in all Degrees, added to 
Your univerſal good Fame, &c. 
prompted me to addreſs it toYou: 
And may HEAVEN 1eward You 
with a long Continuance of that 
Reputation, in which You have 
made ſo early an Entrance (the 
Reputation of a Man of Senſe, a 


ſaithſul, 


li DEDICATION: 
faithful, difintereſted Friend, an 
unbiaſs' d PArR TOT, and a 
NoBLEMAN in every Degree 
amiable) is the hourly Prayer of, 


may it pleaſe Your Lordſhip, 


Your LoxDsSHIP's 
Mof Oeder, 
Moft Devoted, | ap 
FEATHARD, Moft Humble, . 
June 24, 1771. And moſt Faithful, |" 


Servant and Brother, 


AMYAS GRIFFITH. 


of, 


PR O L O G U E. 


00D Fo/ks, you're hrs Te-night. to ſee a SWADL E R, 
But tis regueſtel, that you mate no Fadde, er 
bi e, biſs, or groan, whilſt in this Place, 
But, in the Street, may vobiſtle as you pleaſe, 
des, you cannot damn bim, if you d d, 
le bas ſo ſtrong a Faith----ſ» ſound and peed ; 
Prfleſs'd of ſo mach ſan#tiflying Grace,, 
le can't by damn'd----at leafl, before Lis Face, 
0/ glorious Meibid 0] b. ric Faith, 
That can inſure Salvation, Spight of Fate ! 
Hail, pow'rful Crace! that can with fs much Eel: 
Th: Sting of guilty Conſciences af f ee 
A Metbod of Salwation very new, 
But yet a Metho4 very pleaſing tes. 
Ye g-n'le BEAU X——=with Virgin Limb; ſo ſiender. 
N hoſ: Conflituticns, delicate and tender, 
Unfit to trudge rough penitential Path, 5 
(That antient Means us'd to af peaſe God 's Frath) 
Bebold eur SWADLER, bow inda/gert be 
I: e your Weakneſs, and Delicacy ; 
He's grub'd the Thirns fr m your tender Feet, 
Ard rade the Riad to PARADISE mere [witt, 


B WP. | love's 


10 PROLOGUE. 


A liv:ly Faith is all you need reguire 
Good Works ar. quite unneceſſary bere ; 

Unleſs that Faith produce ſome now and then, 
A. Tees bud forth their Bloſſimt in the Spring; 
But as in Autumn they decay'd appear, 

So our Faith bears good Works but once a Year. 
All you who ww1u'd ſome darling Sins retain, 
And yet wou'd wiſh Salvation to obtain, 

Here learn the Metbed tis bat to believe, 

And you're as ſafe as any Man alive, 

You Maids, who long and wiſh—and figh—and meah 
To lorg and wiſh, and figh no more in vais; 
Tell to the dear —the charming Youth your Grief, 
In private ta be bis comforting Relief, 


Be ſecret — keep your Shape—and ſure a Death, 
There's nothing wanting, but a lively Faith, w ew 
Te's is the ſaving Faith preach'd nimw-a-days, 

That yeilds ſore Conſciences indulg-nt Eaſe, 

But be no more deceiv'd—for here To-night, 

You'l! ſee tle SWADLER in bis native Plizbt; 

The Se:rets of bis Jade be doth bet» ay, 

Ard thriws le Cloak of Sanctity away; 

Corrupting married Wives to foul Embrace, 

With bis Pretence of ſanfif,ing Grace. 

For Shame ! ———— 1.ct Spaniſh Wives, by Locks cenfia'd, 
Uſe ſuch devout Pretence, a Spouſe to blind ;; 

The Britiſh Fair need ns ſuch pi us Ste. 

For they have Opportunities enough 


„ (uckold Nuſbande, and enjoy Gallants, 

vd ſatisfy all wanton—pious Wants, 

, BARD, ſwell d with a gen'rous native Pride, 
boring ſueb a monſtrous Cheat, bas try'd 

Ts wnd:ceive bis Countrymen, and theſe 

eligions Cheats, and pious Rogues, expgſe. 

ben be indulgent to bis weak Attempt, 


4 from iii-ngtur'd Cenſures be't ex:mpt, 

, eons bis Incapacity indeed, | ; 
But Lopes you'll take the Good-will for the Deed, 
Next you kind Fair Onet----deign to eaft a Smile, 


Pb ſe dax ing Beauties grace HIB ER NIA's Ie; : 


ofe native Chaems, void of all needleſs Art; 
boſe gen rens Souls, and Innocence of Heart, 
Diflinguiſh you from all the Female Race, 
w ev'ry Virtue, Beauty, Wit, and Grace, 


PROLOGU E. 
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A 
ScENEH I. Abel Spirit's Houſe. 


Abel Spirit and Ruth, 
* 
Spie. * N H Vx deareft Rurh--—where was you all laſt 
Mw Night? Was'at it a Shame for you, Honey, not 
K. K. 1 to come to Bed to me ? 
R:th. Pray, good Abe! Spirit, am I to give an 
Account of my private Concerns to y v ?--- Marry 
come up, in Truth, the World's come to a good Paſs, when you're 
to rule over me I might as well, I'm ſure, lye by a Broom ſtick 
all Night, as by ſuch a fiithy Lath as you, 

Spit. O! fye, Wift---- 20n'r let People hear you talk at this 
ratc----'or God's ſake craſe quarrelling !----| thought it no Harm 
to aſk you 2 civil Queftion- — As where did you lye lait Night? 

Ruth, Where cid I lye ? ——I ſnopoſe you're jzalon nos - --are 
Wu? Stay a while till Brother Fainwell comes here, and I'll know 
»h-tker it's the Part of « Chriſtian to pry into the Conduct of his 
Wife, and to uſe her in this Manner !----I wiil, you Slave. 

Spir. O] don't, I ſhall be ruin“ ----my dear good Rath, have 
pity on your pour A. C I ſhall be turn'd cut of the Society, 

and 
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and reckon'd a bad Man I ſhall loſe my Salvgtion Cake dos 
Ch, Wife! Wife! 


Rut b. Aye, that's the Way you take me to Taſk-—lf you but | 


fe: Brother Lamb and I talk together, or go into the Cloſer to cons 
ſalt about religious Matter:-—you jealous-pated Sot !——I believe 
in my Heart, (Sent it a Sin) to be reveng “, I'd give you Caule, 
and graft you for your Suſpicions Put I'm cetermin'd I'll not 
only tell it to Brother Fainzwel!, but likewiſe to Dector Lamb, who 
is to be here to day, 

Spir. Do not, dear Wiſe, and I proteſt to you, and ſolemaly de- 
clare, tho* I ſhould ſee you and Brother Les lying togetber, I 
won't be jealous: —3nd you may do whot you pleaſe----and go. 
where yu pleaſe----and Nleep where you pleaſe - nd with whom 
you pleaſe----2nd I won't ſay II you did, Ruth, if you pardon me 
this once -- 1 beſeech you don't be fo hard bearted, 

Rath, I believe, Mr. Spirit, you've no Cauſe to complain of my 
Conduct in any thking----I'm not extravagant, far from it----there's 
not a more careful Wife of her Huſband's Subſtance in the World 
than I am----1 ſcarce ever aſk a Penoy frecm you for wy own 
Pocket unleſs for religious Uſes, 

Spir, Indeed, my dear Ruth, you're one of the beſt of Wives---_ 
no one (ſays againſt it----I'm ſure I don't--— and, av you Gy, you've 
got but two Guineas from me this Week - -S hich is ſoon gone in 
Charity----the Lord reward you----here, Dear----ſfure you won't 
complain me? [Gives ber Money. 

Ruth. Why, Man, this will hardly ſuffice to pay for my Ticket 


to Night Who's there? —- come in, 
[ Somebedy rap: at the Door, 
1220 Wife, let's be Friends, | 
Enter Fainvell. 
Sure you won't complain! | [ Afde. 


| Rath, How do you, Brother Fainwe!l F-.--I wes juſt withing for 


your Company) - — prey when do you expect Doctor Loms in Town? | 


Fain, Why indeed, with the Aſſiſtance of God, I hope be'il be 
here to night --- How do you, Mr. Sfiric ? 

Spir, Pretty well in Health, God be praiſed—— Rath, don'y 
tell. [ fide, 


Fain, 


] 
0 
k 


ain, 
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Fain, But, Brother Abel—-pray have you found that inward 52 
tiefaftion, and divine Aſſurance in yourſelf, which whiſpers you—- 
and telle you pofitively— without the leaſt Bar-—Oppofitior-—-or 
Ubſtacle—jou ſhall jaherit Heaven ?-—for without that lively 
Faith, my Friend-—- you might as well, and with as little D h- 
culty—-think of becoming Monsich of the Worlc-—28 of paſſing 
the broad Road, 

Spi-. OI dear, yez—I'm ſure of going to Heaven, Brother, 
quite ſure—nothing eafier, you know, 

Ruth. Are you, you jealous, ſuſpicious Rogue ! 

[Afile to bim, 

Spir. O Laws! ſhe'll tell all} [ Afide. 

Fain, Why that's wel! ——only believe, and your's 1s Heaven, 
as Mr. Veſley fays in one of his Hymns——But do you ſuppole 
your own Merits will be of any Uſe to carry you there ? 

Spir. No, no, Sir, by no Meam— bro“ nothing but by the Suf- 
feringe of Chrift, who died to ſave us ali— My gocd Wife there 
knows 1 don't believe Morality will be of any Service to me at al, 
not I—good Works, in my Opinion, are rot neceſſary in thy 
leaſt My Dear, may be you and Mr. Peter may have ſome- 
thing to ſay to one another in private —-I'li withdras -+-ſhall 1 ?-- -- 
don't tell. { Afde. | 

Fain. No, Brother, we have not; Ierrmined her yeſterdey; 
but it was good in you to think of it--- And you act-d the bart of 
» Chrifian I think I'll go now, and meet B o her Lanb. 

Ruth, I beg you'll tell him we'll wait Dinner tilt he comes, 

Spir. Do tell Mr, Lamb, as wy Wife yt, we wait Dinner 
for him, 

Ruth. Pray, Huſb vnd, why do you (like an Fcb.) repeat my 
Words after me !--- was not my Speaking ſufficient ? 

Fain, The Peace of God be with you both, till I ſee you 
again. [Ext. 

Spie. I humbly beg your Pardon, Wife---I meant no harm ia 
repeating your Words after you, I «ffure you, 

Ruth, Well, I believe not---1 forgive you---"tis the Pat of a 
Chriftian to forgive and forget----you didn't mean to offend me, 
Abe. tis owing to your lgnurance, [E xit, 


Spirit 
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Spirit ſolus. 

Well certainly my Wife's an excellent good Women - I'm ſure f 
thouzht ſhe'd complain of my Ulage to her to the Leader == but the 
was ſo kind and humane, ſhe lovingly over-look'd my Ill-treat- 
ment; and then too, how eaſily did the good Creature forgive me 
my repeating her Words after her; which, as ſhe ſaid, was owing 
to my Education ; and, to be ſure, I believe it was il Manner: 
In ſhort, ſhe acts like a Chriſtian in ev*ry thing----Oh ! if I way 
but like her !----1n Truth ſhe's a good Woman; and let the World 
talk as they will of her and Doctor Lamb, I won't credit a Word 
on't----the Scripture ſays, the R'ghreous will be perſecuted - and 
ſhe verifies it---God be praiſed for all bis Benefits---I'm happy ing 
Wife. [Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Street. 


Enter Lamb and Fainwell; calling together, 


Lamb, Well, well, I'Il go to Spirit's immediately ---ſaid ſhe not, 
ſhe'd wait Dinner for me ? 

Fain, Ves, ſhe did. 

Lamb. But 1 beg you will inform me after what Manner Dia- 
Chaunt ſpends her Hour: ? Is her Houſe the ſame ſnug Receſs for 
Preacher as formerly? And are the Strings of her Purle as eafily 
drawn? 

Fain, Juſt the ſame good Creature ſhe ever was; ſhe ir real) 
Brother Lamb, a Saint upon Earth; and 1 don't believe (her Nu 
tute is ſuch) ſhe'd refuſe a Brother or Siſter in the Lord any Thing 
in her Power to grant----bur her Huſband G»ripe, can't endure ti 
Sight of one of us--. he'd rather ſee a Toad enter his Doors than 
Metheodiſt---he's a Money-making Mar, and one who is all fo 
this World --nor does he give himſelf Time to conſider that excel 
jent Text of Scripture, which ſays- Vb. ſo g ve a Drep of Wat 

away in my Name, it ſhall be reflcred to bim jeven fold. 
Lamb, But, Brother, we need not mind him, his Looks, or bi 
Geſtuces---while the Woman of the Houſe encourages ue, we, 
ſtick to him like Birdlime---ſor my Part, ſo Id the Wife of n 
Sie 


not, 


us 6 4 17 


$j4e, I wou*dn't care for the a! the Spit out of my Mouth, 
But i ie Kitty Saygrace in the Society yet? 

Fain, She is; ut what Good is that to ue he's 25 hard as 
Steel o Flint -u might as well drive Chriftianicy i into an old 
Mare, 4 Li berality into her---not a Sous more will you get on 
ber, for her Ticket, but the bare diz - ehr. 

Lamb. I. is not, my Broiher, iht I 1-gard whether a Perſon de 
generous or not, except on their Soul's Account - 4 1 hink, and 
am convinced, that Stingineſs and Avidity is a heinous Crime; and 
on that Account you do ill to permit ſuch People into your Svcicty 3 
We have no ſtanding Sallariesz and it is the leaſt, for all our 7oil 

ad Trouble, (between you ano |, Mr, Fi we that our Societies 
would be liberal to us · · the Lab urer is worthy of his Hue, 

Fain, You ſay what's realy true 3. but how wou'd you have me 

behave to thoſe clole-fiſted Peop. 7 [ can't have them read out 
withqut a Reaſon, and, that a ſubſtantial ong, 
Lan Phoo, phos. you may e. ſily find a Pretenc:; eh s 
geadi'y done -catechiſi g them, ſinging a Ba lad, will do--- you 
un erſtand mO we cag* live like Camelions, on the Air---and ſuch 
People as thoſe will ſhew the reft a bed Example 0h | 6 
Lord have Mercy on ws, what a Wocld this i} — _ 


: [ Hur P! Hymn, 
0! 05 * . Lok how from above, 
Ai us t. fing, thy Mercy and Lebe, 
So ſrwcet'y e h,, ſo plentebus the Store, 
Thos A are b fiewing, 42d giving us ork. 


Fan. But the Widow 883 


Laub Aye, pray what of her? Is „ * 


Fain, Every whit——But ſhe's « great List, and talks very 
lightly— I even heard ber, about « Week ago {her Maid put 
her i in ſo great a Pala when the broke a Ching Te- pot) curſe and 
ſwear z ring, moſt vehemently, ſhe'd make her piy for it, by 
Roping: it out of her Wage:—ſhe has ſ-yeral very bad Prine'ples, 
but jet m: Bill retain a lively Faith==and is as an gener 25 4 Nueeg 


G . 


* 
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dhe is 2 free of her Subſtance, as a Chutl at his Neighbour'y 


F:aft, or a Prieft at a Wed ing, 
Lemb, I like her Genercfity—it will over bal/ance her other 


Fail.ngs—Charity covers a FAnltiplicity of Sinr—I hope the Lord 
hes a great Hand in her- IT always had a good Opi::ion of her, ard 
I am ſeldom out ig my Cor j-Ruret--. You know, Brother Fain I, 
gout Works ate of Service to a Chriſtian at li, nor won't in the 
leaſt help to ſave his Soul from Perdition---o the Widow Al gets 
keeps ſeaitaft in her Fai h, there's no Feat of her-- Faith and 
good Works ge erahy go togethe: ---- But is Abel Spirit the ſame dull 
Birck heal hs was ? 

Lamb. Ani his Wife the ſame open-hearted Woman=— the longy 
for your i'reſence, and has a great deal to ſay to you, 

Lamb. I intend going 6irect.)---! long to ſee the ſweet Woman, 
and ſpend me but why cms yonde: ? 

Fain, Have yon ſo ſoon forgot Frank Arch, that looſe young 
Man, who is the greateſt Turmentor cur Meetirgs are but ted 


wik---42 who comes with kim, is one Pacman, a Brother in Ini- 
quity--- Vv hy, cor, thoſe ve y Peooie are the greateſt (: bſtacleq 
to Hur religious Det, n---1 had lis < to have loft a Piece of my Neſe, 


1 


but two bh apo, on Account of my quoting a few Ilex of Serip- 


ture, iu 4 c Company — Let's withdraw. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Arch ad Trueman, 


Ar ch, Well, Teman, now we have etre to a convenient Place 
to d chu ſe in, tell me your Succely with Maria? 
T ue, der Frient, I'm fof wenn? bete en Hope and Deſp» ir, 


I know not how to anſwer you ——— Maria is endow's with every 
Charm her Sex can boatt of, and liftens to i! 1 fay with Plesſure 
Bur hen! treat of Love, a Trar frac to ker Eye, which bide me, 
for Pity's Sake, to urge my Suit no farther---nor «ſk the Reaſon 


Arch. Why, whit the Devi'--- he Man's crack'@ ! and fo you've 
been courting a Woman now theſe the Lord knows how long 


ud yet you don't in; her Mind---a fine Piece of Buſineſs truly 
By True. 


Dam 
pear 
Ge (pc 


T, 


A re: 


thin; 
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True, Ah! but, Frank, Ma ia's every Look commands ſuch 
Awe --ſuch great Reſpect, I Gare not aſk, what the would wiſh to 
hide, | 

A <>. commands ſuch Ave! — uch great RefpeAt !----vifh to 
hid. 1--=-dd'e fadele !----tark mad, by the Lor 1---- tick to ber, 
1 Ivy to the Oak-—:o her, my Bo) — Teſpett !---- what Reſpect, 


Mar, would vou pay to a Woman, bur the Reſp ct ſhe want 
ſhe's juſt like a fine Singer, and only wants entreating and ſorcin; » 
to di coſe her entire Senti;r ents to %% — he begg'd of you not to 
aſk the Reaſon f-—= by, Ned, Women ſpraic by Contrariet=---hat 


is as much as to ſay, I beſerch you, Mr. Trucman, take no Uxcurte + 


— luck up your Spirits, Mar.----zake my Word for it, you wag 
never nearer toking the Hare, 

Jene. I believe my dearcit Frank would not make a Jet of my 
Suffcrings, nor mock the cutting Pains I encure, en Account of 
that lovely Maid (who's more to ms, than all that Herwen can 
gpve—=:mazing Brightneſs, Purity and Truth, eternal Joy, and «ver = 
la ing Love, duell on each Emile, which her fair Face but forms) 
if he ever yet had expericuc'sd, or felt a Dart drove from the Now 
of lei Cnidia's Son, h: never did, or he would comp-ſſi nate the 
poig ant Griets which now 1 labour under, 

Arb. Damn me, Trucman, but I'm in Love every Hour I (re a 
handiome Woma: — nd ficken with Defire--- ut, like Peat ridge, 
the D1+Rtemper as ſuddenl, co h-—-Cyery Man's Wife or Daughter I 
look at (ho is handfom-) I fa deſperately in Love with-=-- nd as 
deſperately I hate ther, after I've gain'd my Deſires, which is 4 
Thing 1 ſeldom fail doing But now 1 think on't, "tis an Age 
face I took a Bit of freſh Meat with Ext, the Swadtler's iI 
mu“ certainly viſit her his night, or all the Fat will be in the Fire 


— h a wanton Diete of Flem, and a lit- it upon a Pine 
Damn it, Ned, pluck up your Courage, and look ima - n- 
pear now, in my Eves, as if you were performing the Ciaratt-r of 
ceſponcing Din Carles, in the Rewn; 2. | . 

Tue. By what 1 can underfiand trom you, I find, you never felt 


a real Paſſion yet; and when you do, beligve me, Hank, you'll 


thinks hize me, 
f C 2 Arch, 
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Arch Why then, from that, and all cther foch like frantich 
D e-fes, good Lord deliver me-———. But, T: een, do you recolle@ 
this is Lodge Night, and that the Hour is come Let's go, my 
dear Feliow, and ey curſe ves with h: worthy Members of 
Ne 434; there freely we en unbeſom ourſelves with Men fic to 
ſm-ithize ei her in a Fiien-'s Proſperity, or Adve:ſity, | 

True, Agree: aff any bing can help to diffipate my preſent 
gloomy Th ul bt, tis the dear Society of th: ſe Sens f Fr: di 
And to heigbten « u Enjoy me: 6 received a Letter this Day, ins 
tim-ting, that ſrme of the worthy Members of N g6 intend 
viſiting v« this Evin, -o hat nothing en interrupt our Unian 
and Fel city, etp cially as we have rid ourſe/ve: mcſt ha;-pily o the 
only Source of Diſcontent, that ever way amongft u- -But, 4 ch 
now I recolleft it— ) ung Friend y told me, the other Day, you'd 4 
new Freemaſon Song of your cwn comp fing— I'll thank you for it, 

A. eb. You know, Trueman, I can't te uie you any hinz 1 
kum it for you, in our Way to the Lodge, [ Jes. 


Hence, Soy-eny avaunt, you Bae no Pf oe ſi ters, 
To du! thi:k Mo tat g9 furr 4w'd fac'd Cars, 
You've nothing te do wwith the Free ard Sincere; 

Which 50009 can deny, dery which, c. 


Na il'-na'ur'd Babler with us Oe- Gill joins 

@ur Frecmaſor Alt, I'M prove it divine, 

W bat 1 we (if 1 wart i S alſ, be m' , 
Which te- boy can, Cc. 


Fair Ladies, wvith Fribbles your Yors 1 newer 1 

7 bey fre but for tell? g- hie Maſons 4b bear 

d 4 0 own Secret te y ul! be H cere; 
Ws. ch n.-body can, Ge. 


Nr, true to our King, t eur C ont ry. cur Lord; 

Fer j Cauje a Maſ.n wil! unſpea b bis Sword, 

A Maſ»:.'s ng Courtiere= -be ge er breaks bis Word; 
lb nbidy can, &c. 6.4 
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Dem gbr Mrnarch we res on a Threng, 

A Frotber {th;” begging) can never diſozon ; 

tn this Kind of Fricnafpip 4 tre realy alone; 
With no-bedy can, Oe. 


Our I ight among Men wheo're tnlighren'4 foal! blane, 
bie thee wh) e Darkneſs foal land in Amaze, 
, Lite Thudder: firuck is, ſhail Pupidly gaze; 

Which ay an, C.. 


Come, bert te 4 Freemaſont under the Sun, 
W be Ger yet aff mbled to honour St. JOHN, 
May Heath, J . and Glory, attend ev" y one 3 y 
Say ev 75 Brother, Amen, Amen; Say, Ce. 
LE. 


SCEN.F, Spirit's Houſe. 


Door Lamb, and Ruth, 


Ruth Well, to be ſure, you're one of the moſt coaring Men 1 


aver kneww——and you've ſuch an engaging Way with you, that 
one can't dery y u any thing ! 1 delieve, really, there's fome 
Infatuation in you; for taith, Doctor, I can't refſt at all in your 
Abfcner, 

' Lamb I thought, Sifter, 1 ſhould never hear ſuch « Word come 
eu of your Mouth |>—-"ray, do you know whet your Faith is, that 
you make ſo light © !-— 'wearing is one of de moft unprofitable 
Nine we can commit ; theie's nothing at all gy: by it here fore 
] >eg you May pn yt te "me what Time to night ſhall 


I rome ?=—ind bow will % man-g: to have that Fool of « Huſband 


of vous ont of the Wy, that he miy not .nterrupt us? 
' Ruth, Do you come about eight or nine o'Cicek , and as for 
el, cave the Management ot him La bs know the poor 


Wigteh i is 5 . on. = 


* 
* 
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Lamb. Sifter, you're a lovely Creature !- he veiy Sight of you 
makes my Teeth vate [Kei ber ]--God help us, if this be 
Sin — ut Nature, you know, muſt be ſatisfiec-—there's no tuch 
thing as avoiding it---[ Kiſſes ber again ]---Nelieve me, my dear Ruth, 
the Time will appear exceflive tedious to me till eight Clock ---, 
O! you little Devil you! what an attrecting Way you have 
[ Kiſſes ber cager y.] 

Ruth, Why believe me, Brother, I Call with a+ wk Uneaf. 
nes expect the Time as you Lord bleſs us, who is this ?——- 


Enter Arch, „ng ing. 


Old Maidens, ſo wrinkled and prey, 
be Beauty's out-l.y'd by Dejire ; 

Tbs" your Leoks flill your Lingivgs betray, 
Take the Cos er preſcrib' d for eur Fire, 


Repiir to ſome Sewralling Divine, 
Y.ur Caſc te the Doctor diſceve-; 

Two Crowns, and @ Callon of Wine, | 
Will get c Revereni Lever, '< 


That Cupid's a G:d we all lutte, 
And thoſe tis Methid cal P. 1%; 

At's Altars th:y knee! and they bse, 
In's Temples they put their robe Truff, 


Mrs, Ruth, your moſt obedient humble Servant ——- 

Ruth, O! dest Mr, Arch, y ur S-ryant tis an Age fince J 
the Felicity of your Company! Where have you been all thy 
Time ? | 

Arch, Here and there, and every where———Sir, mey I crave 
your Name and Employment ?- -l think I ſhould know yuu ! 

Lam“. Sir, my Name'“ I amb----19) my Employment is that of 
C5 ftian---l ſerve under Crit. ard fi. h «gaiuſt the Devil, 

Ach. O! Sir, I home beg ten thouſand Parcons !---- jou are 2 
very fierce Lamb, who weprrs War agaiinit Oid Nice, and cha- 
lzng:s that Gentleman (hom the test of the old avoid, and 
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keep ns far from as they can) to fingle Combat-—--but I tock you 
for a Gentieman of a different Profeſſion; for, by your * 
Look, Sir, 1 imagin'd you were a Pimp. 

Lamb, Sir, 1 can't blame you----far be it from m:----why ſhou'd 
not you ſerve your Maſter ? 

Arch. Pray, good * ur Devil-Fighter, who do you think is 
my Matter ? 

Lamb The Gentleman whom you take infiaite Pains to ſerve---- 
the Devil, Sir, in my Opinion. 

Arch, Why then, as he's my Maſter, and you're his Adverſary, 
po2d Ded Lamb, I think I muſt trim your Jacket----he's a bad 
Servant, who won't beat (if be's able) his Maſter's Enemy 

[ Strikes bim. 

Rath, Oh, ſye! kn Shame, Mr, Arch !----I1 didn't think you 
wou'd behave in this Manner--—or abuſe any Perſon in my Houſe 
' thought you'd a greater Eſteem for me 

Lamb, Well !----()ur Saviour bore a great deal more on my Ac- 

runt han thix—the Lord bh mſelſ had Perſecutors, and why ſhould 


not 17 [ Runs off the Stage. 


ſhear'd off, and thowght fit to leave us to ourſelves, let's make 
the beſt Uſe of our Time But firft let me know how he came 
here, or what was his Puſineſs ? 


Ruth, Why, you know, Mr, Arch, I'm a 7Mcibodift, and he's 
one of onr Preachers, 
Ach. And, in ſhort, Mrs, Ruth, he's = Man, and you're a 
Woman Bat I happen'd to come in a little untime' „no 
matter for that, I'il make Amen's. 

Ruth, Out upon you !----Indeed I thought you'd a bettet Ori- 


non of me I tTure you, you're the only Man (except Aber 
i it] that ever Vent under a Quilt with we 


Arch, Why then, faith, Madam, I'm not pcſi ive whether ever 


I wet under a Quilt with you----but, laying that zfide, let you and 
confabulate little in yon Cloſer. 


Ruth, Don's aſk me, dear Frank, for I exp*& 1b. Spirit in every 
Moment, 5 


Arch, 


Arch, Now, my deer Ruth, a« the Devil's Lam'-like Antagoniſt: 
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Arch. Well, but by to nigh-, I hope you can diſpoſe of Ae, þ 
a4 hot to interrupt u; | 
Ruth, I'm to have Company to night ; ard ch“. get rid of eithy 
him, or them, 'til! ab ut Ten ——— If at that Hu- you krock þ 
the little W clet av uſua!, you fh.ll have Entrance e ſure 10 
to come ſo· ue . y— hi -I hear my Huſb nn! [Au. 
[Excunt at diff.rert Des/ a. 


Scene, The Street. 


Arch, 41 ju come out +f Spirit's H u/e. 
So! my good Friend, Mrs. Rub, bove Ii out your Scheme 
o this dam ed Whore is nut content with her Huſband ail 
mat the Huſſ:y muſt be tampering with a minekin Swadir 
»-=-yhe has plann'd out twenty+four H.m-s Work for heifelf ve fol 
prettily I- he Morning ſhe ſpends with fir be Afterns 
with a canting Rogue of a Preschet- - nd the N AHh with me 
But I'll ſpoil Sport between her and the Swadle;- Let me fer 
che bid me go at Ten, and not ſocn- 'i go tore Eight, x 
bring with me an Oak -Savlin, with wh:ch 11 fo be- evil my Den 
fighter, that he ſhall cuile Jatriguing as long as he tives, 


May Hypocrites ſuch Uage alwoye find, 
Who'd fain ſeem Ben f- d yer c a Bind 
"Twixt us and chem, an1 ſo cheat all Mark nd, 


| End of the Tirſt All. 
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LEES ELIE, 


A G6 7 th 
Scene, Mr. Eaſy's Houſe. 


Mr. Eaſy ard Maris. 


Coy. to AUGHTE R, Mr. Fainzve!l, who is an honef, 

upright Man, a real Chriſtian, and one whom 14 

* adviſe you to be rul'd by, gave m: fo vile a Che- 

OR rafter of that Trurman, that *twould make your 

Hair ſtend an End | —— therefore, a» you regard my Peace of Mind, 
and your own eternal Welfare, ſhun him, 

Maria I hope, Sir, hitherto I have obſerved the ſtricteſt Regard 
to all your Commands; and let my Inclinawyiie be what they will, 
Mall never do any thing contrary to yourt-----tho* what Fa'nwe'l 
ſavs of Mr, Trueman does not a little ſurpriztz me, Having alway, 
hea'd he bore the beſt of Character nor could I ever perceive any 
thing in his Conduct but what was good and virtuous, 

E/. You know, Marie, I always ſaid be was a very promiſing 
young Man, and encouraged him to come to our Houſe as often as 
he pleaſe? ; but then, Child, I'm convinc'd our good Friend Peter 
would not tell an Untruth for the Univerſe---he's truly pious---- 
there are but few ſuch People, as Times go now----rery fou—-rery 
few indeed. 

Maria, Mr, Faintos'l may be all you fſa1----but, pardon me, 
cear Papa, if I tell you, I done like his Behaviour to me in yout 
Abſence; which, I bluſh to mention, goes beyond the Rules of 
Moteſty, | | 

D Raſy, 
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Eaſy. No, Maria !----no, no, Chilc----I can't believe it be 


26 


never gots beyond the Rules of Modeſty— But be adviſed by your 
Father, Dear---never give che leaſt Encouragement to Trueman 
he ha; greatly deceived us---for my own Part, I thought he war a 
ſober, quiet, harmleſs young Fellow----and as chaſte as a Veſtel 
but I may thank honeſt Peter fo fi d ing him out ſo ſoun---and---. 
ſee where he comes !---- Well, *t's an eld Saying, and a true one - 
talk of the Devil, and he appears, 


Enter Fainwell. 


Maria. I declare, I believe you've hit eff his Title to a Miracle, 

| Afide. 

Fain, Chriſij«eep us! - -who was that I heard mention the De- 
vil: he, Lord defend us from him ! he's too reacy of his own 
Accoi4 to approath us, without our inviting him-— He! fye! 
| Faly. Inated, Mr, Fainnoe!!, "twas I, and I acknowledge my 
ET (en- I was ji tt now exhvu:ting Maria to drop al. Intercourſe and 
Dummunication with Trueman, and to be rui'd by you-—- I'm ſure 
you'll adviſe her in nothing but what will be profitable both for 
Sou! and Body, ; 

Fain. With he He! 'p of the Almighty, I never will ---it would 
be averſe and cppolite to my Function, to do an evil Thing-+--and 
this I'm v-fi ive of, that a greater Rake, and a more evil-minded, 
wick-d Man, does not live on this tranſitary Speck of Earth, than 
IMr. Tru man, | 

Ma ia. rerhape, worthy Sir, if Mr, Truemin was preſent, you 
Gare 11 t talk to him in this Manner! 

Fay. Mr, Fainewel!, 1 veſeech you don't mind what my Daugh- 
ter fy» !-- -ſhe his a ſneaking Kindnefs for the Fellow yet !--— he 
Gi:!'s a tile Foo!, Sir ! but your divine and ſolid Arguments, | 
hope, may bring her to Reaſor — he has good natural Parts---and 
Her poor Moth?! (if ſhe had liv'd long enough) w uid have im- 
prov'd ihm — ut the dear Woman nied when poor Maria wa 
Juſt of an Age to beaclic by her wile Counſels, [Exit Ealy. 
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Fain. Madam, you ſeem'd to hint, that 1'd be afraid of Me- 
T,umman! and that, if he was preſent, I dare not talk as I die! 


Certainly you muſt have heard what a great Libertine I've been in 


my Time, a viler, if poſſi I', than he is now--- Why, Madam, I 


was ſo wicked a Fellow, and carried my Lewoneſſes to fo high a 


Pirch, that I bluſh now to mention them, 
Maria Indeed, Sir, you do very well not to mention them 


but what then, Sir ?----perhaps you're the ſaqge Monſter ſtil 


what's all that to me? 
Fain, No, Mam, God forbid !----but the Purport of my Diſ. 
courſe is this----that at that Time no Mortal dare ay Peace to me 


-»»-| way at fiery, as brave, and as couragiour as you pleaſe I'd 


have faught any Man who dare take the Wall of me==--(not that 
ever I was a brave Man in all my Days)--- [Ve ]-----Once a 


Fellow ud me ill-— and 1 fo belabou:'d Dir, that I left him 


ſprawling----another time I challeng'd a Mn twice the Size o' my- 
ſelf, on Account of his drinking a treylonable Toaft--.- but my 
Fame was ſo great 

Maria. He was aſharg'd to have any thing to ſay to you 


but the Whole of your Diſcourſe, I ſuppotr, is, that you will beat 
Mr, Trurman--='s that it? -- -mighty magnanimouy, valiant Sir 1 


if you pleaſe, I'll tell him ſfo———ſhall I? 


Fain, No, Ma'am, by no e l got a Blow now, 1 


ovld not return it, 

Maria, Pray, Sir, will you be pleat d to tel! me your Resſon- 
ou've got a Surfeit---have you ?---of all your cyuragious.and great 
ltchievements, | 

Fain, Miſs, my Religion ties me down-=--we're not to return 
Railing for Railing---If you get 2 Blow on one (hrek, turn the 
ther aiſo---a Chriſtian aught to live in Love, Harmony and Friend. 
Lip with all the World---we're to pray for our Enemies, ard to d 
z00d for them who hate and deſpitefully uſe u- nor would 7 oY 
narrel for the Wealth of J:ta/us, or the Riches of the Ju jet nog 
J a Thing contrary to the Sacred Law:---if any Perſon under the 


D 2 oe Canopy _ 
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Canopy of Heaven could cauſe me to deviate from them, it would be 
you---thou lovely, blooming, ever fragrant Maid !----at Sight of 
you the wearied Pilgrim would retrieve new Strength 1---the liſtning 
Dumb would gain the Uſe of Speech !---for you the pious Chriſtian 
would forget God's ſacred Laws, and loſe himſe'f in Love !------ 
[ Locks /arguiſhingly at ber, and rakes bold of ber Hand, 

Maria. And by you, thou odious Hypocrite! might a ſenſible 
Perſon be deceived, [| Snatches ber Hand from bim. 

Fain, Be not ſo coy, my Girl, nor blame me- 1s I who have 
a Right to ſpeak and rail at you, thou amiable, enchantiug $,rex, 
for bewitching me. [ Xiffes ber, 

Maria, Oh! oh! ob !----heip ———- | Shriter, 


Enter Eaſy, If. 


Tay. Gadzooke! Gadzeoks! Gadzooks onda s the Matter? 
Lord preſerve us! 

Fain, It is a burning Shame for you, Miſs, to be ſo reſolute 
why wou"Jn't you Ray and liften to my Arguments ?-—and if 1 urg, 
any thing not becoming a Chriſtian, or Which is a Fa!ſhood, then 
don't liſten to me- and I beg and requeſt you to drop all Thought 
of Trueman; for I tell you again, he's a wicked Rogue -ar4 
only [ Pretends nat to ſee Eaſy, | 

Eaſy. What was that the ſhriked at, Mr, Fainzwell? Eh! 

Fain, OI Sit---I'm glad you're here ihe Reaſon of her Up- 
roar was becauſe I talked to her, adviſed her, and layed before her 
the Vices of Trucrian---and then when ſhe was running out of the 
Koom, I ſtayed. her, and begg'd ſhe would liſten to what 1 was fay. 
ing with Attention—and the Inſtant: 1 he:d her Arm to keep her, 
the bawl'd out as if I was (the Lord preſerve us! ) murdei ing her, 

Maria. No, you, Villain, it was you that 

Fain. Well, Miſs, 1 can't blame yon—you have taken 12 
utter Abhorrence to me, becauſe I tell m Tuth, and adviſe you 


zor you; Good, 
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Eaſy. Fye, ſe, fye, Daughter !.--what do yeu mean by all this? 
„-b do you uſe the Gentleman after this Manner ?—1 hope, Mr, 
Fainnell, you are not offended, and that this won't hinder you troin 
coming and arguing with her as uſual. 

Maria. Oh ! that ever I was born to have fuch an Idiot of 'a 
Father ! [ Aſide—ard exit, crying, 

Fain, My dear Me. Eaſy, it muſt be Tie, and good Exhorta. 
tions, will work on your Daughter—hler Heart and Soul ate rivetted 
in Truman you'd think ſhe'd tear my Eyes cut, when 1 ſpoke of 
tis Failing, and painted them to her in their proper Colours, 

Foſy, Sure, Sit, i'm entitely indebted to you---yyu take Pain's 
enough however to retrieve her, and bring her beck to Happineſe- - 
1 may bleſs the Hout and Day 1 firft knew you; and ſo will ſhe two, 
when the finds out her Error—lI'm ſure ſhe'.l acknowledge you the 
beft Friend ſhe ever had, 

Fain, Sir, 1 only act the Part of a Cöriftian, and 8 true Iſrat'ite, 
in What I o- -- I'm confident, if ſhe marries Traeman, it witl Le 

not only her Deſtruction ia this World, but her nn in the 
next. 

Ea y. I'm ſure of it, Sir---1'm fare of it---entire'y ſure of it 
and 1'il rake proper M afures to marr their Leſigns-- 1';1 go to her 
direct iy, end tell her, if ever ſhe ſees him more, I'll pack her out 

of Doors --a Vagabond to the wide Worle---and have ncthing to 
ſay to her, nor own her a» my Daughter, 
Mr, Fairwe!!, ſure I'm greatly obliged to you, - Exit. ] 


, dear 


Fainwel! 4. ne. 


Aye, aye! good Mr. Idiot, you're entirely obliged to me, if yeu 
knew but all---for I'm doing wha: I can, to make you the Grance- 
father of a little Swadler----1nd your fair Daughter a At! 
ah! ah !—bat I have it---there's Jane, Maria's Maid, one of cur 
Silke, and one who would certain!y do any thing to cblige me- 

a god 


2 
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2 good Right ſhe har, as I've ſery'd her on my Knees before nNOW=-. 
I'll get her to dreſs me in her own Apparel this Night, and let ne 
into Maria's Chamver---and before I come out again (if ſome extra. 
ordinary unforefeen Accident does'nt intervene) Miſs and 1 will 
have a better Uadeiſtanding together—Heavens | what a Project's 


here! Iwill about it---the bold Sempron;us, has he thought like, 
me, would never loſe his Life-- Juba, the Numidian Juba. ne'er 


would fight a Woman- tis weli---+nd mall a ſncaking Srbadler 
out- do a 8 8. Senat r? [Exit, 


SCE N NE, The Street. 


Fainwel'----Jine clas 01? of Eaſy*s Houſe, 


Fain, Hol ho! 8 ſter Jare---a Word with you, 

Jane, Q! my dear Mr, Fuirwel, is it you? 

Juin As I know now, you can do ine a great Pieec of Service, 
and what would rake a Man of me for ever, I hope you won't Fax 
backward, 

Jane, As I'm a Chiiftian, I won't, on my Part, I warrant you--- 


your Wi'l and Plealure's minc----Sure, Brother, you don't imagine, 
I'd refute you any thing=--you, to whom J didnt ſe uple to gi ", 


my Varginity, the Ceareſt and moſt valuable Jewel I had in the 
Work ----'ho' in Troth, I loft it ven Yeare be fote. [A le. 


Fain, Bender the gygat Service it would be of to m, you'd be, 


made by it---- Now you know, Mrs, Jaze, I have religiouſly court- 
e4 your Miſtreis this long time 


Enter Harry 6:bind, and liſiens, 


Uecrry, What, Pai» mol! and Jan: in Diſcaurſc !---othere muſt be 


a Pot at the Rotten ----1'!t hes ken. [ Aſide. 
Fain, And ſh:'s fo infatuated with that {rucman, that ſhe'll not 
Lear to my Addteſſes. 
"Harry, Sv! iy !-----} Tides 


Jane, 


t be. 


not 


ane. 
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Fane, Very true indeed---and I'm aftoniſhed, Mr, Faine!l, what 
y Miſtreſs ſees in the fooliſh Fellow's Face, to be ſo taken vith 
him !----a4 ſure as a Gun h: hat given her Love-powder, - 
Fain. You're in the right on't, Mrs, Jane -I hold him baſe 
enough to do any thing----but to the Point---this great Piece of 
Service, which you are to do for me, 1s to equip me this Night in 
your own Cloath-, and then convey me privately into your Lady's 
Charr ber, where I'il ſculk in ſome Corner till ſhe's in Bed----and 
----leave the reſt to me. 
Har y. Will you ſo, Sir? [Afde. 
Jane, O &ear!---and what if it ſhould be found out !---what will 
bec me of me I'll not ſuffer i1-+--20t I---n0, no-—not for the 
World, Sir! | | 
Fain, But Fane, I did not tell you half yet---you know I always 


wes tonder of you, than any other Sifter of the Suciety---and my 
preſent Scheme will +ccrue as much to your Advantage as mine 


for as ſoon as (with the Help and divine Aid of the Lord) ] have 
fill'd Maria with the Spirit, which is my chief Aim, I intend to 
ſhare her Purſe with you---I never do any thing, but with « ULeſign 
that Good may enſue---and leſt, in the mean time, you might want 
Money, here, Janz---here's nineteen Pence Halfpenny ----which 1 
iſſu e you is near half of what I've receiy'd of the Society's Pence 
this Week, 

Jan. Indeed, M. Fainwe!!, you know I'm as ready to oblige 
you as myſelf; and, notwithſtanding the Lengths I may run in do- 
ing what you require, yet you" ye ſo engaging a Way, that one can't 
retule you any thing, 

Harry It ſhan't domme | 7 „de. 

Fain. And, my pretty Lit, when ſhall I wait on you, to be fitted 
out for the En terprize? 

Fare, At eigit o'Cluth I'll have every thing in Readineſs for 
your Reception—— which ſhan't e the ſame you expett---[ Aide. 

Excunt Faiawell and jane, 


Harry 
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Harry comes forward, 
By Gad! honeft Gentleman, III take Care my Matter mal git 
you a very Warm one. [ Exit, 


SCENE; The Street. 


Trueman end Harry, 


True. To Night, fay you in Woman's Clonthe ! — rute d, 
damn'd Hypocriſy !----may Furies ſeize the Villain 1----G ! lovely 
Maid, how near was your DeſtiuQtion ?---But the al'-feeing Eye of 
Heaven protects the Iunocent, and frees them from all Danger-.--. 
the Guilty, may for a while thrive and be proſperous, but their 
earthly Happineſs can have no long Duration; they are ſoon found 
out, and caught in their own Snare. Let me conſi der what it 
beſt to be done—— Said he not, he'd lurk in Maria's Chamber ? 

Harry. Ves, Sir, he die liſtened attentively to the Whole of 
their Diſcourſe» 

True. I'm glad you $4-<-you cou'd*nt ſerve me in 2 ricer Point 
than this---- Harry, you've demonſtrated yourſelf a faithful Servant, 
and you ſhall find in me = grateful Maſter ----0 Heavens ! what 
had her witleſs unthinking Father like to bring upon her, on gc- 
count of his encouraging that meagre=--ra w-bon'C-+-hollow-eyes-- 
ſpindie-ſhank'd---lamn'd. aſpiring Devil !---Blood now ! could ſuch 
a wizen'd Ape preſume, or think of gaining ſuch a heayenly Prize! 
By all I hold moſt dear, 'twas daring for immortal Jorg himſeif, 
tho? clad in all his Spleadour---but I will---1'll tear him az an angry 
Lion tears a Rid-- I'll hurl him from that angelic blifhful Paradit 
heaim'd at, as the Greit Ruler of the World tumbled down the 
Devil, cr as celeſtial Jupiter thunde;'d from the Ohm pian Z iet 
the Son of Phebys----Horry, go and teil Frank Arch I want kin 
immeliately---I've ſomething of Moment to impart to him--- 1 left 
him but naw in the Lodge-Room, where I believe you'll fiad him 
and in the Interim I'll go fee Maria, and tell her all che hellif 

Villaia' s Perſidy, [Exeunt, 
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SCENE, Maria's Chamber. 


Maria and Jane, 


Jan, Does your L' yſhip intend going abroad this Evening? 


Mair, No, I think cot---1 don't find myſelf very well diſpoſed 
fir viiong---- what you tell me of that deceitful Hypocrite— 


[Kr ting w0:thont] fee who's at the Door---[ Jane goes to the Door ] 
+.----»0. I'll be reveng'd. 
Jane Madam, is Mr. Truemon, who ſays he has ſome Buſine ſa 
of Conſ: quence, and wants to ſpeai to you, 
Muie Shew him up- [Exit T>ne]----- What can his Buſineis 
„ Whatever it is, he comes moſt opportunely to my Wich, as J 
iacend tel.ing him about Fainwe!! ———— 


Enter Trueman ard Jane. 


True, Min, I hope you'il pardon this Latiuficn, as I've ſom. 
Ng ve-y nacticuiar for your privete Ear, 

Alia, June, w [Exit] ane. 

Tue. My dear A ig, I hope Heaven has in ſome Meaſure mae 
m- the happy Inſtrument of preſerving your Virtue, 

Maria, Whit !-- Mr. Trucman, ſpeak !----a3 how? 

True, You, even you, thou love'y Maid, whoſe every Action 
tet Virtue claims, this very Night was to be made a Prey of 
y a dainn'd infinuating Hypocrite, the Scaff and Ridicule of Narure 

Maria, O]! Fa'nwell, this muſt be !----what of him, dear True- 
12 „- believe 1 gueſs already what you're going to inform we ot 

Tue. About an Hour agn, as my Man paſ. d by a Door at the 
ack of this Houſe, hs over-heard that vile Wreteh your Woman 
nd FainweT in deep Diſe ute mth; Concluſion of which war, 
at he ſhould have Adm-ttance, about eight o'Clock this Night, 
ato your Chamber, drety'd in Woman's Chnathe 
, 1 came to you, 

Na, ia. Mr, Tru mas, how een am I indebted to you for this 
dur good Iitention of reſcuing me from Ruin's Briak+---my der 

; E | Ned, 


withdraw, 


and on bearing 
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d, it was this Villain, this very Villain, who prepoſſeſſed t 
Father againſt you; and my Duty to him always obſtructed me from 


listening to you for what you now tell me of him, I know 


it all already---—-—Jane, through = political Deſign, has un. 
folded to me the whole Affair, and laid a very cextrous Scheme 
enſaare Fainwe'l, and marry him hertelf---ſhe intends to go to my 
Chamber, and perſonate m*---th:n, when Fainwel/ attacks her, 
ſhe*]! call for Helo, and threaten the fpiritua! Gentleman, with, 
ſwearing a Rape againft him, if he does not wed her, 

True, A dextrous Jade }----and to further her Deſign, I' be 
about the Time I think they'll meet, ready to run up, and give th, 
poor little Gentleman as excellent a Threſhing as ever a ſturdy Ru- 
tick pave a Sheaf of Barley But, charming Maria, you make 
me bleſs'd by this your candid Acknowiedgment, and I don't at all 
doubt but juſt Providence may make this Villain's Wickeeneſs tum 
to our Advantage, 

Maria. I'm pretty ſure, Mr. Trueman, as ſoon av my Father dic 
covers Fuinwel! + Roguery, he will not be averſe to our Marriage, 
as he always (vefore he got acquaintedg&vith him) had a great Opi- 
nion of you, 


Let us to Heaven truſt our righteous Cauſe, 
Nor dread fell Danger---tbs" wwith gaping Jaws ; 
Let nt th Aided Cer be wholly ſal, 
As Goodneſs often comes, ſrom what's meant bad, 
[Exeunt, 


End of the Second Act. 
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SCENE, The Street. 


- Arch ſ "us, 


NN ER E can Trueman be ?---- ie ſent his Servant to 
* > bid me meet him here, and now I'm louking for him 
* W N tnis haf our, and can't find him — I will not 
N ſtay much longer, for in a few Minurze | muſt wait 


va my ceareſt Abigail, Mrs, Ruth=—h ! Ecce homo 


Enter Trueman. 


True, By Gad, Frank, I believe I've an Affair to communicate 
to you, which will ford you high Glee; 

Arch, Why then, Ned, for God's ſake, haſten your Narrative, 
nor let it be teotuus, as I'm in Haſte——1'm going to be- labour the 
Hide of a Swadler, who, it | mittake not, is by this Time folded 
in the Arms of my Daſcinea, his iſtet Ruth, | 

True, A Swadler, ay yw!— h! ab! ah !-what I've to impart 
to you, runs on the lam Topick x ctiy. 

Arch, Quick with it 

True, Why then, to be brief--.-200r Mr, Fainqell howing a 
Month's Mind to ſuppiant me with Maria, and take her to hire 
ſelf, only with this D.(Fe:eace, that I, being an un'nſpied, us boy 
Reprobate, would have patiently waited, and ſaid Grace, betvie I'd 
fall to—but that godly Gentleman, ciſcaining that antiut Law, 

E 2 cailed 
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called Matrimony, didn't think it worth his while (as he was ſure 
every Thing he'd lay his Hands on muſt be farified) formally to 
ſay Grace-—-1nd, beſides, as his Stomach was ſo keen, he thought, 
jo mature Deliberation, it no Sin (as he ſtill preſery'd his lively 
Faith) to fall to, and ent heartily, without Loſe of Time. 

Arch, Very good Faith----and how did you find it out? 

True, His Confidant being a Woman, and as it is contrary to 
Nature that one of the Feminine Gender cou'd keep a Secrei=---t9 
get a good, agreeable, ell made Huſband tor hetſelif, ſhe civu'g'd 


his Scheme to Mar ia, 


Arch, Who was his Confidant ? 

True. Jane, Marii's waiting Woman---who will go in the Stead 
of her Miſtreſs, into the Charaber, where our Iatriguer is to ſculk 
in Woman's C.oaths, in longing Expeftation of his approaching 
Tiſez and as ſoon as ever he begins to rifle Jane, ſhe's to call out 
for Help; upon which we are all to run into tbe Chamber, to know 
what's the Mattei —and you may gueſs the reſt---1f Fainewel/ dos 
not immediate y marry her, ſhe'i] ſwear a Repe againſt him, and 

Arch, And we ſhall have the can:ing Rogue giving us an Hymn, 
and a good Exhortation, on the Gallows, 

True, But what I wanted of you is to be preſent, 2s I'm ſure the 
Scene wi'l afford yuu no ſmall Diverſion— bill you be with us? 

Arch, Yes, 1 will, and hope to contribute to your Entertaig- 
ment or if I catch my Woir in Sheep's Skin in the c'vle Em- 
braces of his ſpiritual Siſter, I'll lugg him along with me to Eaſy”, 
Hue; where we'll have the Comfort of ſeeing the two Brothers in 
Afiition toge her, ſo as that oue can't conſole or footh the Misfurs 
tunes of the other. 

True, B.avo, Frank——— But let me talk to you now of more ſe- 
rious Matters———Priy how goes on your Lawſuit with your Step 


mothe» ? 

Arch. as to that, my dear Ned, next Term will make me 
eaſy, as I'm fare I'll be caſt, h-ving no one to prove the Will, 
which, ſhe ſays, was my Father's laſt Teſtament, » Forg: y=uo ut 
*hi's in it ie, that 1 muſt either grow deſperate, and ivn awsy with 

tome 
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ſome rich Heireſs, or hang myſelf and of the two Evile, 1:1 
chooſe hanging, as the leaſt, and go dancing. like a Gentleman, out 
of the World, ſooner thin te * ur'd ane wreck'd foceath by the 
: celfent Clamovrs and Nenicnte of a Wite, and the Whivirg, Dirt, 
aud Noiſe of her Brats- tet, my dear Friend --- 


J was not mvu'ded for d mec Cares, 


Tobey a Wile, and fofter dal iu Heirs, 


Ob! inſupportab!e and intolerable I. -P furpriz'd any rational 
Creature woula Chooie to give himſelf freely up to ſuch over» 
bearing Bondage. 

True. N Frank, never fear - yon hoc ſuch endearing and in- 
6:4]»\uble Lies o Bro hel Love and Frienefhip have cemented our 
* ghtened Souir, that the one can't want what the other ha 
:verefore, my honeſt Arcb, you ſliall neither be put to the Extiemity 
'f h«nging, or martying. 

Arab. My der Jed. I'm obliged to you=--I've often experienced 
your Friendſhip—-vut tis, I believe, near the Hour-—1 muſt bid 
you Adieu, for a while, 

True, Farewe!, till I ſee ycu again, [Fxeunt, 


SCE N E, A Pea-Chamber in Faſy's 
Houſe, quite aaik. 


Fainwell, in IF. man's C'oaths, ard Jane, 


Fin. My dear Miſs, I've try all Ways in my Power to ſubdue 
you dy fair Means, without EffeQt----:nd at length my Livy and 
V. ſſion grew ſo deſperate, I formed his Scheme to —. 

[Kang aſter ber, ard calcbes ber in bis An. 

Jane. A Rape! - Rape I- MUrces |--- (Jelp | n— 

Fa n. Death to my Hopes, who's thi? 

Jane, He! Help! Help! 


Enter 
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Enter Trueman, with an Oak Salin, and Maia, with a Candle, 


True, What's the Matter here ? 

Nfaria. What was the Cauſe of your bawling, Jane? 

Zane. As 1 was coming into yeur Ladyſhip's Room, this Woman, 
or Man rather, in Woman's Cluaths, ran after me=---and ſwearing 
bloodily he'd raviſh me, threw me do#rn-—and ue'd me moſt bars 
baroufly---fo he did---and, oh! I'm almcſt dead with the Treat- 
ment! received from him. 

Fain, O damn'd Jade! [ Afede. 

True, Who are you ?----Speak---what won't you anſwer me? 

. [ Beats bim. 
” Fein. Oh! ch! ch !---Spare me---for God's ſake, ſpare me 


Enter Faſy, baſtily, 


Eaſy. What's a'l this !---what's here to do !---what the Devil are 
you ail abcut !-— Zounds ! who do you want here, Mr. Truemon = 
Where's my Daughter? | 

Fain, Blood and Fire! I'm ruin'd [ Aſides 

True. Sir, my coming here was not through Defign, nor any 
evil Furpoſe As I was paſſing by your Door, 1 heard a Ferſon 
e:y ent for Relp----my Duty, Religion, and the Rules ot Honour, 


ordering me to fuccour the Diftreſs'd, I came in, and ran up Stan 
to the afflicted Perſon's Relief, where I tound the Cry was occa» 
fioned by this Man here, equipped like a Woman, who had got 
into your Dauzhter's Chamber, and was c:mmuatting Outrages on 


ber waiting Maid, 


Eaſy. El.! Pray, Ma'am, who the Devil are you? now 
3've Lime t, look at you, [Locks at Frinwell, 
7; ve. Why don't you ſoeak? — Who are you ? 


Anſwer me, 


67 by all that's great I'll have you through the Gute 1mmeziately, 


[ Drawer, end fcints bis Squoard to Fainwell's Breaft, 
Jia. U buiclU Lad! 
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Eaſy, Stay, Mr, Truman, let me look at him with the 1Light- 
[Tokes the Candie, ard wiews bim fo cleſe, that be feorches bis Face, 

Fain, My Face! 

Faſy. Odfo, Peter, is it you !---v hy what the Devil brought ycu 
here in this Garb?-— Gad, my Lite and Soul, Daughter, this is 
Feter Fair vell you have got here 

Fain, Curſe on my Stars, that had not better Luck, [ Afide. 

Maria, "Tis not poſſible Pappa, this can't be Mr. F aire 
well I can't believe a Word on't !---=-Fe zwa to firms te be 
Filly of ſuch a Thirg !----There are very fewv ſuch Perple now-e> 
days !=--Very fony 1-==-Pery fer indeed! -[I Nita, Ealy, 

Fare, Whoever it be, if it was my Brother a thouland times, I'M 
proſecute him with the ſeveteſl Vengeance, if he Cores not retrieve 
my CharaQter by Matrimony, 

Fain, O! you Bitch [ Afede. 

True, Speak who, or what are you? ——- Zou can't be 
Fainwel! [ Beats bim. 

Fain, Murde: 3'oocſhel, Fire, ard Battery ——— [Att. 
running off the Stage, Ea'y Zclds bim. 

Ea y. Not fo faſt, Peter, till Ineſt know whot you wanted here 
—we muſt talk a little, before we nartt —-—- Pray, Air, Fainwell, 


what Buſineſs cou!d you have in my Daugiitet's Chamber in this 
Dreſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hur? 
True, O! Lord, Sir, it is not Faint vonne pot Here sta“ 


pour Eyes deceive von nis mul he forme Hioutſs tober. FP. at b.m. 


— Prey flop yiur Hand, end 


Fain, Hold, Sir, 1 am T ainwell 
I'il confeſs to you my Errand here was 1.0! to detauch this Jagt 
ſhe knew of my coming to this Room, and they are ber loathe I 
I had ever a great Pailiva for Maria, and put un 


now wear 
this Diſguiſe to try 
Eaſy. What Noiſe is that? 


* 
Enter Arch, dragging in Dectr Lamb tied. ard a laser wrapped 
abcut bin, 


Baſy. Who, in God's Nem'e, have we pt ba! 4 
Lamb For the Love of Cod, I. zr. Arib, cont ruin me, 


Arche 
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Arch -O you ſar Qified Thief, have I nabbed you in your Ro- 
guery ? Have I round you cut at lafl ? Pi this Inflart 
make en opra Txample of you I his Dog of a Swad'e: I cau It 
ia Bed with Mrs, Ruth, *pirit's Wife ---and I've brought him be 
fore you, Mr. Eaſy (s you area Juſtice of Peace) to commit bm 
to Newgate, 

Faſy. Hey Gay! what's here to do?----is this another S Sadler in 
the Blanket ?----1 believe the Devi! has peſſf-ſſed them all for u. 
Part but pray, Sir, how came yu to Sprric's Houſe ? 

Arch, A very une xpectro Qu ſtion, uvbon my Soul [ Afid:] 
You miſt know, Sir, ab 1 wat but here comes Mr. Siri? 
hinſeif, 


Enter Abel Spirit, 


ir. Good lacke-1-day ! fure Satan reigns here as w*'l 24 at my 
Flat ! 
this very identical Get! emen here, who mot felonicyfly, barba- 


vir, Eaſy, In come to ear Informatinne 2g inſt 


role, and contcary to th: Laws „f Gus and Man, Cid violen: y 
aff.cit, and bicak cen my Done z after »h.ch Treipaſs he ru 4 
rorct e into my Witc's Chem e- --wirrre, as ſhe told me, fle 
and this good Gentlernan in the Blaneet, the Kev-r-nd and Won hy 
Dutt vr Lamb, were aminiftiing Spiritual and Wholſome Advice 0 
each oh- ut he, being razen ſudgen'y ill, with a violent Fit cf 
th: Cholick, was obliged to ſhip, and go into my good Wite's Bed 
——— 4 hen h;: ſaid Centleman ——— 

Arch. Hol, Sir — 

Fain, We're all undone! [Tee. 

Her. No, Sir, 1 won't hold tor you, or any Man alive, when 
r. fe and Paſtor, this good Gentleman, are in the Caſe, 

Ey I command the Peace---let each Man ſpeak in hie Turn- 


wha” have you to ſay in your ewn Dene, Mr. Ac! 
Ach. Why truly, Sir, I heving a greater Regard 195 this Gent!ce 
man's How ur than he has himiet! 


Spie, I Fay, it is Hot true, Sir, | . 
Z.) Hold, Srioos 


Lamb. 


bo 
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Lamb. Oh, Heavens !--+-is not that Brother Foinwe!! in Woman's 


Cloaths }---oh I- 5h [Aſfide, 
Arch, I fay, Sir, having = greater Regard for his Honour than 
he had himſelf—and being formed, that his Wife, and this 
Gentleman in Swadling Cloaths here, were actually in Bed together 

Spir, What was that to you, Sir? what Aff.ir was that of your's ? 

Arch, =—— 1] went immediately, and finding them together, 
according to my Expectations, wrapped the Fellow in a Blanket, 
and dragged him to this Houſe, where he is now, and let him 
anſwer for himſelf, « 

Boſy. How ſay you, Mr, Lamb—Guilty, or not Guilty? 

Lamb. Why, in Truth, Gentlemen, Satan, and the Fleſh, had 
ſo far got the better of me, that—— 

Spir, I won't believe a Word of it---"tis all an Invention---- and 
my Wife and I are abuſed---but I muſt have Revenge, 

Lamb. Gentlemen, if you pardon my Tranſgreſſions, and pro- 
miſe to keep my Misfortune private, I can diſcover an Aﬀair 
which will redound vaſtly to the Benefit of M. Arch---2 Secret 
which will make his Fortune, and which is in no one's Power to 
divulge but my own, 

Arch, Let's have it, and leave the Requital to our own Breaſts, 

Lamb, Then, Sir, you muſt know, the Will, which your Step» 
mother ſays is genuine, and wrote by your Father, is all a Forgery, 

True. How! | | 

Lamb, I was the Perſon, who attended and pray'd by Je fry 
Soak (one of our Methodiſts) when he was dying----who conteis'd 
to me, he was the Scrivener who wrote that Will, and forg'd your 
Father's Name=-- he likewiſe gave me ſome Letters, wrote by Mrs, 
Arch, to him, concerning ſaid Teſtament, wherein ſhe tells him, 
the Moment the recovers the Land, ſhe'll pay him the prom's'd 
Reward- Theſe Letters I can produce, and ſwear to wat hz 
inform'd me of, when he was expiring, if it be of any Ute to you, 

Arch, That's a hearty Cock----"tis an ill Wind that: blows no- 


body good Luck=-- I'll diſcourſe you ſuriher _preſepUly-- and van 
F me 
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may rely on my Word, if I recover my Eſtate by your Means, you 
ſnall be haneſomely rewarded, 

True. Arch, I wiſh you Joy But, pray, Mr, Lamb, tell us 
your Reaſon for betoming a Preacher? 

Fain, This Feli:w, to get his Neck gently out of the Halter, 
*m ladly ztraid, will lay open all the Knavery of our Profeſiion--- 

| [ Ajides 

L 1mh, Sir, my Reaſon for becoming a Swadling Preacher was 
this I was for about three Years in the College, when my 
Fitne, why ſupported me there, died; and their Deaths reduced 
me to ſuch en Ebb, that I had neither wherewithal to pay for my 
Mina egance, nor buy me Books-- or, had I ſtayed there to take 
my ivegree, I'd nct a Friend who could even get me a Curacy— 
Ard as for fludying for a Fellowſhip, I had not Capacity - Diſtreſi d 
in this ?aoner, 1 at laſt thought of a Project, which was to be- 
come what vou now fee me. 

Arch. Wha: the Devil, to dreſs yourſelf in a Caddow ! 

Lamb, No, Su to become a Pceacher—for which little Pre pa- 
ration ſerved mv 'Turn—all I need require, to be a moſt famous one, 
was tO make a Covple of Se:mvns, and get them well by rote— 
ani then 1's nothing to do, but buy a blue Frock, trim'd with 
Black, and munt my Stool and preach=---And I find by Experi- 
ence 1 get mere by it, than if 1 was in Poſi-flion of a good Living = 
Every Suciety-Town I viſit, find me in Meat, Drink, Waſhing and 
Logging, and iurniſh me with a Horſe to ride----befides, every one 
of th? Community pays me for their Ticket, according to the“ 
Circumſtancer--cither three Shillings, Half a Crown, and from 
that to $:x-pence, but never leſs---{o that I've always Money in my 


F <'.t, ane ſcarce know what to do with Ito——and—— 
Sir. juſlice---Juſtice, Mr, Eaſy---why don't you do Juſtice on 
Mir, Ae P. -' ſure, tho? 1 did not tell you before, he has thrown 
wy Wile into Fits—but Lord defend us, and keep us! —0 1 Chiift 
„ ove ie l —1ord keep me my Eye-fight !---who can this Gen - 
ab an be d. —. Heaven protect u: — 1 it Mr, Fainwell? 
[ Locks at Fain well. 
Fain, 
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Fain. Stand off !---Curſe you, you * — 

Spir. Ol the Lord keep us from Madneſs ure, Bret her Peer, 
you have not loft your Wits ?---Don't you know me ? 

Fain, Peace, Booby- -I've no Time at preſent to loſe in anſwer- 
ing your impertinent, nonſenſics] Queſtions, 

Spir. Ah ! poor Brother Fainwell ! 

True, But, Mr. Eaſy, what will you do with this pious Gentle · 
man, Fainwell ? 

Fain, Gentlemen, as you're ſo benign as to forgive and over-looke 
the Transgrefſions and Slips of Brother Lamb, I hope you'll no leſs 
take Compaſſion on me, whole Crime is not ſo great----you know 
the Seripture ſaith, the Upright Man falleth ſeven times - -Ind-— 

Arch, Tut, tut, tut! — Damn you, you'tanting Thief, how dare 
you, before us who know your Villainy, utter or quote « Word of 
deripture ? 

Jane, Mr, Fainwell, thoſe Gentlemen may do as they think meet 
and proper, but poſitively I'll ſware a Rape againft you, 

Fain, OI Miſs Maria, won't you intercede for me? 

Maria, I'm ſurprized you can have the conſurnmate Impudenee 
to think that I, whom you thought to ule ſo baltly, wou'd do any 
thing to ſerve you! 

Eaſy. Silence !—— Good People, III tell you what my Verdict 
it, and what I re reſolyed upon——As for Lamb, he certainly de- 
let ves our Forgiveneſs, having mace a very open and candid Confeſ- 

fion----which, I truſt, will be of Service to this Gentlema ----- 
[Pointing to Arch]-+--So we ought all, I think, unanimouſly to 
pardon him=-—nor, if we look cloſe into the Affair, his being cri- 
minal with that Fellow's Wife, does not concern us at all Aſide, 


Spir, That's right---you do well to clear poor Doctor Lamb 
for I'm fure, unleſs being taken unwell, and going to Bed, war 4 


Miſdemeanour, he was guilty of nothing elſe-—--Dut as to Mr, 

Arch => 
Eaſy. Softly, Mr, Spirit----next, as for you, Peter, my once dubly 
beloved Friead----0n your marrying Jane, my Vaughter's Maid, 
F 2 whom 


4. 
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whom you moſt infamouſly did intend to corrupt and bring to 
Shame, we'll catty Matters no further againſt you. 

Fain, Oh! dear, dear!---tbat I had continued at Sea, and never 
became n Swadler-.---But, Juſtice Eaſy, and Gentlemen-— I' 
make the beſt of a bad Bargain, and :-«<:. do what you deſire III 
marry her----and III. O dear me !----dear me !------ What ſhall 


I do? mos 
Fane, Well, Mr, Fainmell, III do all in my Power to pleaſe 


you--=-and I'll try and make you as induſtrious and as good a Wife 
as I can, 

Spir. Good well-2-1ay !-----I think poor Mr. Faiswell's Nobles 
are at laſt come to Nine-pence---- Well, I'm as happy a Man as any 
in the Room yet---- thapk God | they can't oblige me to marry any 
body, 

Eaſy. And, Mr, Trueman, av I'm quite certain you're very de- 
ſerving of my Daughter; and that all, which this Lady-Gentlemas 
told me concerning you, is falſe----ſhe is your's----and may God 
ble's you both. 

Arch. Joy to my Frien!----by all that's ſacred, and by our Ties 
of Friendſhip, I'm 28 rejoiced to ſee my Trueman happy in his 
Maria, as I was but now, when Lamb gave me a Certainty of two 
Thouſand Pounds a Year, 

Spir, Well, well-----1 believe I need not wait here---+there's no 
ſuch Thing as Juſtice to be found amongſt you--—you're too intent 
Gentlemen, on your own Affairs, to notice other People's---1'll go 


- GireAly to Juſtice Gripe Chaunt, whoſe Wife's a Methodiſt, and 


lodge Examinations before him againſt that Reprobate----| 4d: 
— But fiiit, 1 think, I'll go and ſee how my dear Ruth does, at 
condo:e with her about poor Brother Fainwe!/'s unhappy Match- 
Exit, 

True, | Taking Maria by the Hand] And art thou 3 laft 

---- hou lovely Maid !---- How ſhall I thank you, Sit- [to Eaſy]- 
for this ycur Goodneſs, in readering me, with your fair Daught 

L :ppy le. : 


Thus Hyprerites diſcover'd are hut Ged, 
I bo neer permits the Triumph of the Bad; Wi 
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When they in Guilt exult, with impleus Faye” 
Will all their damm d, perfidiou: Schemes „ 
Weak Man, with erring Rage, may ih @ Dart; 


But Heav'n ſpall guide it to the guilty Gitln— 


A R C H. 


Je- Virtue triumpbs over Vice, yu Jo, 
A living Inflance we have bere in thets 
Let Vice be Ger ſo chat*d in Maſquerade; 
By Meuthbodifts, this damn'd religious Trade, 
"Twill out at laſt, juft cen as our Stain fell 

Don't miſtake me- I mean Mr, Fainwell, 

Sure ſuch Enthufiaflick Hypocrites 

Are void of Senſ. they muſt bav+ ff their Vin 
*Tis ſurely ſo, or they'd not dare pe 

Their ſpruce young Preachers, or their Spiritual Beaux, 
On honeft, free, good-bumour'd Mr, EA 

But fince you" re caught, good Swadler, I muſt teaſe you; 
Your Pranks on bim, who is pied of Riches, 

And who refigns to bis good W ife the Breecbes, 

True better you bad play'd----like Doctor Lamb 
Nor wou'd you come, god Sir, to balf the Blame, 

Tur Puniſhment is great, cen as your Fault; 

And all ur Lectring is juſi come to nowght, 

If gd Advice ben't thrown away on you, 

And that you'd ill your Swadling Steps purſue, 

Take Jane to be your boneſl lawful Wife---— 

Throw off the Cloak, and lead n virtuous Lie 

Wifp not for what is quite beyond your Sphere ; 

Do ſome good Works ---and new and then a Prayer 
Ther. take my Counſel, and beſure you'll thrive, 

Me longer ſeek againſt the Stream to flrive, 


[Exeunt apart, 


FINIS. 
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